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KING A FAMILY
BACK TO THE SOIL

Being the Experiences of a Gov-
ernment Clerk Who Sets Out
'to Lower the High Cost of
Living. i
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It makes a man wonder sometimes
upon what theory, or to meet what need,
the weather |s regulated. One thing is
certain, regulation of the weather since
last March has had little, if any, to do
with the needs of the farmer. It might
have been worse, of course; but there
{sn’t any denial that it might have been
a whola ot better.

Farmers always have been accused of
being rchronic weather grouches. It
alwars, so their critics say, is either too
wet ar ton dry, or ton hot or too enld.

But don't be In too big a hurry, you
folks who live in citles. to condemn the
farmer as a weather grumbler. His con-
cern is based solely on the fact that
certain kinds of weather at certain
times of year—an equitable distribution
of rain and warmth and sunshine—ane
necessary to grow and mature his crops.
His interest in the success of crops is
a vital one; but it is no more vital than
i yours. You have to eat, don't you?
And you can't eat if the farmer's crops
are a faflure. When you grumbie, there-
fore, because the weather interferes with
some particular pleasure you had plan-
ned or some particular clothes you
wanted to wear, just hear in mind that
the farmer's grumbling I= foundationed
in more substantial things.

“Corn Weather” Badly Needed.

With corn selllng at a dollar a bushel,
and promising to go higher, gnod “‘corn
weather” 1s absolutely essential to na-
tlonal prosperity. Good corn weather
consists of an abundance of molsture
and lots of heatt We have moisture in
superabundance, but no heat at all,
gpeaking from a corn-growing point of
view.

You don't eat corn. ¥ou say, and the
troubles of the corn grower don't Inter-
est yvou? You eat heef and pork and
mutton, don’t vou, and want fresh eggs
at a reasonable price next winter? The
prices of ali these commodities are go-
ing to be affected very materially by
the kind of weather we have during the
next few weeks. If the corn crop is
short a quarter of a million bushels be-
cause of the prolonged cold weather,
you will have to help foot the bill. The
grumbling the farmer is doing today
isn’'t a marker to what you will do at
next winter's high prices.

All of which goes to show that, in the
complex civilization of today. the for-
tunes of one class of people, whether
good or ill, are the concern of ail. It
i true that the success or fallure of the
few acres we have In corm at Sunny
Enoll isn't going to make a very large
impress on the total crop of America;
but the conditions we are confronting
are being confronted by farmers pretty
generally throughout the country. And
with three acres In corn It is just as
much a relief to our feelings to stand
up and howl as it is to the feelings of
the man who has a 300-acre corn fleld.

Corn Not Sole Bufferer.

It isn't corn alone that is suffering
from adversa weather conditions. All
crops—with a few notable exceptlions—
are more or less affected. A n
which started out with the ghast
promise has turned square around and,
today, is very much to the bad. Con-
ditions may Iimprove, of course; every
one hopes they will. But rura! weather
prophets out cur way predict that when
hot weather does set in it will be both
hot and dry for so long a tlme that we
will be hollerin' about drought as loudly
as we ars now about cold and rain.

Phllosophers tell us, though, that it
is foolish to always look on the dark
=side of things. Nature, I have observed,
i{# very strong on the law of compensa-
tions; and there is no use trying to deny
that there Is some brightness mixed up
with the prevailing gloom. For instance,
never within the memory of the oldest
inhabitant were pastures so good. Peas
revel in the prevalling weather, and
potatoes have mo kick coming; but most
avervthing else in the vegetable line Is
suffering. Lima beans planted April 15
are no farther advanced than others
planted May 1, and the stands of early
planted heans and other warm weather
plants are poor. .

Concerned Over Popcorn.

Jim and Ned are very much concerned
over their popcorn venture, but as it
was planted rather late I don’t think
it has suffered any so far from the
lack of warmth. They have made a
large planting and are counting on
having a profit of from $100 to $150.
T am very anxious they should win out,
ae 1 believe it would be a wvaluable
object lesson on the possibilities of
agriculture, and there [sn't any object
lesson so impressive as one that is
measured in actual dollars and cents.

1 would be glad if both the boys
would show an inclination to make
farming their life work, though 1 have
some doubts whether Ned was cut out
1o be a farmer. 1If he has no adaptabil-
ftv for the life I would not, of course,
want to persuade him into it, but he is
young vet and if he could make some
rubstantial earnings as & boy he might
davelope the interes. which now seems
to be lacking.

Jim, I believe, would like farming
and make a success of it. He is keenly
interested in everything that pertains

concerned over their popecorm
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farm life and isn't afraid of the
waork that goes with it He says he
wiante to be a farmer, and .1 he is of
the same mind when he has completed
high scnool I am going to give him a
the agricultural college at

LIV

course in
t'ornell or some equally good institu-
tion

I am fully convineced that agriculture
offers opportunities to the young men
of the coming generation fully equal
to those in any other walk of fife, and
far erior to those of the law and
medicine and other overcrowded

“learned” professions. And the calling
of farmer, | am equally convince, is
Eoing 1o command the respect It had
fifty or @ hundred vears ago, hefore the
terms “rube” and “hayseed” were in-
vented

Farmer to Be a Scientist.

‘The day of the “soil robber” iz ahout
gone, and the farmer of wue future, to
be successful, will need to be an edu-
cated business man and a sclentisL
When the people of this country
awaken to the fact that the days of
easy and cheap food are gone forever
they are going to formulate a very
different opinion of the man who tills
the soll.

Nor are my plans for the future lim-
ited to the futures of Jim and Ned. 1
have A well developed and growing
“hunch™ that the day is coming when
I will make my own living from the
soll, and enjoy the dence

contentment which go with such a life.
Now that Sunny Knoll consists of
eighteen acres instead of elght, it has
taken on new and inviting possibili-
ties. I have been studying up on the
subject and consulted experienced men
and 1 have yet to find one who doesn’t
tell me that I can make a good living
and something besides on my ¥ghteen
acres when I have them all cleared and
ready for cultlvation and necessary im-
provements made.

These experienced men agree also in
urging me not to be in too big a hurry.
Boiled down and averaged up, their
advice is about as follows: Get all
my tillable land cleaged and in a good
state of fertility; get all fencing done
and necessary buildings erected; de-
cide on a program that I know 1 will
like and stick to: have a working cap-
ital, in stock, implements and half-
cash, of not less than §50 an acre,
then cut loose and go ahead.

Five Years to Get Ready.

If T follow this advice, it will be five
years before I am ready to “cut loose
and go ahead.” But in those five years
1 ought to gain a lot of valuable ex-
perience, and when they are up 1 still
will be on the sunny side of fifty, in

good health. It Is to be hoped, inured
to the hard work of a farm, and with
an appetite like a horse and a diges-
tion like an ostrich. I don't need need
to wait five years for the appetite and

the digestion. Jane used to hecome
downright alarmed at the way I ate
last summer, but last year [ was =n

mere dilettante at the table compared
with the able trencherman 1 am today.
Five years, Jane contends, will seem
but a short while when we are work-
ing toward a definite objective. We
spent the first thirteen years of our
married life simply working, without
anything much in view except to pay
the rent and get food and clothing.
We were thankful {f we came out even
at the end of the year, and we had no
visfon of any happier or more hopeful
life until this “back to the soil” ambi-
tion laid its hold upon us .

Honestly, as I look back now I don’t
see how I endured those thirteen years.
It isn't that our home life was un-
happy or that we lacked the interest
normal parents have in their children;
but the years were so empty of pur-

Conditions may improve; every obe
hopes they wiil.

pose and of plans and hope for the fu-
ture. My =alary was $1,000 a year
when we were married, and one promo-
tion of $200 a year was the only one I
ever had. As the family increased our
wants and necessities grew, and the
cont of living went up and up and up.
I realized all the time, dully and with-
out plan, that 1 ought to do something
to hetter conditions, but 1 didn't know
what to do or how to do it.

Jane Felt the Burden.

Jane never sald much about it, but 1
know now, as 1 must have realized
then, that this thing preyed heavily on
her mind. I think I have spoken sev-

eral times about the change that has
come over Jane since we moved to the
country. In the city she always was
qulet and reserved, and seemed to
shrink from contact with people, espe-
cially from making new acgquaintances,
The thing that made her so, I have no
doubt, was the same thing that made
me sullen and irritable by turns, that
made drudgery of my daily work and
troubled my sleep at nlght. Since com-
ing to the country Jane has blossomed
forth into an entirely different sort of
woman. Instead of avoiding people,
she cultivates them eagerly, and 1
don’t think any one would accuse her
today of shyness or excessive Teserve.
Certainly, I am no longer sullen, and I
am not often irritable. On the con-
trary, 1 am what our British friends
would ecall a “bloomin' hoptomist.”
Jane undoubtedly is right in the con-
tention that the filve years will pass
quickly, for I certainly will not have
much idle time hanging heavy on my
hands. There is a lot to be done be-
fore 1 can give up my government job
and depend on the eighteen acres to
feed and clothe my family and educate
the children. Twelve of the elghteen
acres is mot farm land at all, within
any practical meaning of that term.
Some of it i8 covered with timber, some
with hrush and briars, and some that
ig clear is clear only because the soll
is so poor and thin it will hardly grow
ragweed. It is going to take work and
money and time to make these acres
productive, and it will take more work
and money and time to build fences
and put up needed buildings.

Tenant House to Be First.

One of the first bulldings to be erect-
ed will be a tenant house, which 1 plan
to start next month. Starting last
Tuesday, Lee Custis became a regular,
all-the-year-around hired man at Sun-
ny Knoll. The tenant house I am going
to build is for him and his wife Mandy,
who is to become Jane's cook as= soon
as the house ls ready for o¢ccupancy.
She has been the family laundress ever
since we moved to the country, and
Jane says she ia a good worker and
geemE to be honest. Jane wanted her
to start in this week as cook, but
Mandy insisted she had to stay home to
keep “low-down niggers” from steal-
fng her chickens and garden stufr,

Lee is going to work my rorn and po-
tatoes for me, and the reat of his time in
to be spent in clearing tlmber and bhrush
jland. The temptatlon was strong to
turn over to him part of the garden
work and the milking, but T resisted I,
1 hope the time will come when I ecan
ease up on the hard work and spenid
my tinie more profitably oversesing hired
help, but I know that time has not yet
arrived and I couldn't very well reconcile
u life of ease with all there 18 to be dope
before we can issue our “‘declaration of
independence.””

No Loafing for Jane.

Besideg, Jane Isn't planning to become
a loafer slmply because she I8 going to

have help in tRe kitchen. Her jelly-
making and preserving will give her
plenty to do this summer, and she {s

ambitious to take more personal charge
of the chlckens. When we first went
Into the poultry Lbusiness it was supposed
to be Jane's personal undertaking, bLut
that ldea has been abandoned. The
chickens overiapped and were interwoven
of the general! farin progrim and for a
number of years, at least, probably will
be our chief source of revenue. The
chickens overlapped and were nterwoven
with other farm activities 1o such an ex-
tent that it didn't meem practlieal to
handle them aa a separate business
Mnoreover, they are to constitute so im-
portant a part in our permanent pro-
gram that it was inconsistent to louk
upon them as a side llne.

This matter of o permanent
{= one that ecannot walt
for mettlement. It seems advisable, for
several reasons, to walt until the end
of the present season before finally adopt-
ing It, but if we are going to make any
real progress toward our goal, begin-
ning next spring gvery day's work done
and every dollar expended should he in
strict accord with plans thought out
and to be followed year after vear. The
one thing more than all others we can-
not afford Is almless expenditure of
work, time or money.

It goes without saying that we ean-
not practice “general farming” and
make an Income equal to my present
salary on eighteen acres of land We

program
much longer

and [ acTes

couldn’t do it on the best eighteen
of anywhere between
>,
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Maine and California. What we have
got to do is to speclalize and intensify.
The specialization must take account
of soil, market and climatic conditions,
and the Intensification must have re-
spect for the man on the job.

Many Kinds of Farming.

One man might do it with lettuce,
fanother with cucumbers and still an-

other with strawberriea. None of
these things makes more than =a
“kitchen mgarden” appeal to me. If 1

am going to make a success of farm-
ing T must follow the branch of It that
appeals to my tastes and aspirations.

T used to think that farming was just

farming and a farmer a farmer, with-
out any distinctions worthy of consid-
eration. T don't think I am golng too
strong when I =ay there are as many
different kinds of farmers as there are
doctors, and you'll admit that gives the
hushandman a pretty wide range of
choice.

But getting back to the question of
specialization and intensification, chick-
ens are the one item that Ils down on
the Iist to stay. We have gone far
enough in the poultry business so that
we think we know pretty well what it

offers In the way of opportunity. We
long ago recovered from that “hen
madness” which induces city people

bitten by the country bug to look upon
chickens as a royval road to riches. 1If
ever we dreamed such dreams as $5 per
yvear profit per hen we woke up early
in the game We are proceeding on
the assumption that by sensible and
prudent management we can make §$1
per yvear profit per hen. With that as
our goal we are going to have our
plant or a 1,000-hen basis as soon as
we think we can get it there safely. It
is not to he enlarged beyond that un-
less It demonstrates, after several
years on the 1,000-hen basis, that [t
will pay us to make poultry our prin-
cipal business. T llke chickens, but T
ke cows better. If chickens are to
have the preference they must prove
their worth.

Cow and Her Combination.

Elghteen acres of lkand, of course, is
not sufficlent for a ddiry farm, If cows
are to be depended upon as the chief
source of revenue, but chickens and
cows seems to be a combination that
ought to work well. We plan to raise
sufficient corn, oats and wheat, so that
we will not have to buy any grain for
the hens, but we must have something
else to feed, either cows or hogs, in or-
der to use up waste material. T would
like to try the experiment of keeping
five or six cows. Under the arrange-
ment proposed by Mr. Brown, to buy
our cream to help fill the contract he
has muade with an ice cream factory,
we would have all our skim milk, which

is a mighty valuable food both for
chickens and for pigs. Keeping that
number of cows certainly would be

profitable and would add to the fertil-
ity of our land, but the question to be
solved is whether more money could
not he made by devoting an equal
amount of labor to the care of an addl-
tional number of hens.

T have been devoting considerable
time to the project for a co-operative
poultry association, which we had un-
der consideration last winter, and I am
meeting with congiderable encourage-
ment. The original notion of co-opera-
tive eelling of general produce through
the Friendly Nelghbors' Club didn't pan
out, chiefly because of conflicting In-
terests and the utter lack of uniform-
ity in produce and pack.

Poultrymen’s Interests Alike.

But these fundamental objections
would not apply to a poultry assocla-
tion. Poultrymen have but two things
to send to market—egges and chickens.
The grading of eggs is so well estab-
Hshed that there would be no reason
for trouble on that score, and as the
plan we had under discussion called for
a central fattenlng and killing plant
for all kinds of live poultry there
would be no difficulty about uniformity
of product. The selling of hatching
eges and baby chicks would be left for
each member to handle individually. In
order to build up the flocks of mem-
bers the association probably would
buy hatching eggs and breeding stock,
which it would sell at cost,

The plan also contemplated a central
hatchery, if it developed that a suffi-
cient number of members would want
their hatching done; hut next to sell-
ing, the buying of feed and supplies in
quantity would be the greatest advan-
tage. Mill feed and meat meal and
such things would be bought in car-
load lots and could be sold to members
at a saving of at least one-third of
current retail prices. The thing has
large possibilities and I am confident
it could be worked out on a practical
basis. E 8 M

Tips for Autoists.

A southern California auto club has
entered into an anti-noise crusade, in
which all of its members are equally
interested. Tests are given of the va-
rioug warning devices and a committee
is nmow making comparisons with a
view to selecting a warning which will
be the least obnoxious to the ear.

Previourly to thiz the autolsts of thia
region backed a movement for placing
warning s=igns at the beginning of all
places surrounding which a quiet zone
was desirable. The hospitals were en-
circled about a block away with con-
gpicuous signs surmounting white
pusts. A red cross and the two waords,
“Hospital—Quiet,” were judged suffi-
cient to warn the most careless autuist
against unnecessary noise in that vi-
cfnity. A similar arrangement with the
gign, “School—Careful,” about a block
from a schoolhouse upon every street
has materially lessened the noige
against which both teachers and chil-
dren in a busy locality had been vainly
struggling.

The signs placed near a fire stution
are for the protection of the autoist
himself, warning him to slow down to
avoid the possibility of collision with
an culgoing fire company.

Passing of the Gypsy.
From the Philndelphia Press.
There is nothing in the memory of
vouth that has more of the element of
fascination than the wandeéring gypay.

In it was the fearsome as well. Meas-
ured by the conventional standards of
life, it was a strange and utcanny ca-

reer. There was mystery in its every
movement, and change in its every
day. There were no confining rules

of conduct to be obeerved, no confine-
ment in prison-like schoolroom when
the world cutside beckoned so inviting-
Iy to the spirit of youth, no compul-
to do aught else

Blon than fancy
prompted. Nor has this envy of the
gypsy freedom been confined to the
young. There is many a moment in
mature lHfe when the thought of drift-
ing hither and yon in the open air ap-
peals strongly to the man who is
chained to office or factory. To have

the power to IMOVE or 10 tyrry as you
will, to have a home wferever you
choose to Hght a camptire, to see the
world and all that in ir lies, these are
not unpleasant thoughts to the person
burdened with the duaily round of
duties.

To the g¥psy the things that harass
and worry the normal life are but the
merest bubbles in the air, To him there
{s no such thing 4s the high cost of
living. Taxes are as unknown to him
as the irregularities of the (Greex verb.
Not even the income tax can mar his
pleasure in life. In the gypsy lexicon
there I8 no such word as landlord, and
no such thing as rent. He is above the
conventionalities that hedge us about.
He Is free from responsibilities of
every type and kind. Panice pass him
by, and good times and hard times
are to him just the same. But like the
other things of the world that smack
of fregdom and irresponsibility, the
gypsy is fast disappearing. Like the
Indian and the buffalo and other in-
stitutions of the America of the past
he is fading away.

The Perfect Cure.

From Judge.

Mother—Eila, what has happened to
your doll?

Ella—The doctor says it's nervous
breakdown, and he has prescribed
mu

ASAD H.

SAHDALA,

With forty-seven and one-half peunds of rockfish caught at Fletcher's.

Asad J. Sahdala, prominent among
surf fishermen along the New Jersey
coast, probably was the happlest an-
gler in Washington Tuesday pfter-
noon when he returned from a trip to
Fletcher's with a string of only four
fish.

“But what big flash they were!" re-
marked Mack Sparrough, who was the
first friend of the sportsman to get a
glimpse of him and his colored hired
man. “If 7 could get only one the size
of the largest one of his string I'd be
happy."

Sahdala, carrying two nine-pound
rockflsh and his fishing tackle, walked
up 9th street ahead of his porter, the
latter carrying two large rockflsh over
his shoulder.

“Where did you get the fish?” was
the question the angler had to answer
many times before reaching his place of
business, and each time he was willing

to go into a lengthy explanation of his|

outing.

“It's something that does not happen
frequently in the life of aevery fisher-

:m,* Sahdala said, “and there's no
disgulsing my feeling."”

Sahdala went to the river long be-
fore daybreak. He had two herring for
bhait, he paid, and he deemed himself
fortunate to get the four fish., The
largest of the four weighed more than
fourteen pounds, and the angler quick-
ly entered it in the Hoberts contest.

*I caught the fish early In the morn-
ing,” Sahdala =sald, *and it was not
weighed until late in the afternoon.
Had it been weighed in the morning it
would have been several pounds heav-
ter.” .

“The actual weight of the largest
fish was fourteen and one-half pounds,”
gald W. P. Bowie, who weighed It
“and the comhined weight of the four
was forty-five and one-half pounds.”

The successful angler said he was
more than thirty minutes landing the
big flsh that was caught directly In
front of i"letcher's and Copperthite’s.
The two hig ones were caught early in
the morning, while the others were
caught about 9:30 o'clock. After that,
said the sportsman, a tugboat came
along and spolled the game.

Enthusiastic over the success of Sah-
dala, Will Reynolds and a party of
friends made an early start Wednesday
morning, the friends including W. C.
Money, Willlam White, Henry Tenny-
son and the man at the wheel.

“The man at the wheel never counts,”
remarked Will Reynolds. *“He usually
hears so many fish stories that he gets
disgusted, and it's only when he gees
the others reaplng a harvest that he
is willing to try his luck.”

It wags about 2:30 o'clock In the morn-
ing when “All aboard!” was shouted,
and the quartet left the whart and
went through the darkness to an up-
river point where they hoped the
would he able to duplicate the catec
made by Sahdala.

Ordinarily the raln would have ter-
minated arrangements for the trip,
but the sight of the four fish had made
go indelible an impression that not one
of the four wase willing to Bay quit.

“and so we wemnt,” said Money, “and
just so we returned—without = rock."

Not a member of the party had as
much as the pleasure of a strike, and
it was not until the anchor was lifted
from the sea of mud that they really
knew Sahdala had left anything alive
n the river.
lA four-pound eel was found gilled
about the anchor line. It had taken
part of the line of some fisherman,
probably the day before, and had been
unable to rid itself of the fasteming.

The line was recognized as similar to
one that John W. Hurley used the day
before, and It was recalled that some-
thing had taken part of it away, and
the anglers concluded that the eel be-
longed to Hurley.

wuﬂdun ]lhe ri\'llar
uesday afternoon. Sunday he was In
'trhe ;)131 Point section of Virginia,
where he saw anglers having great
sport, but the train refused to stop
near the water, he said, and he had, to
wait until Tuesday to try his luck.

“And it probably is a good thing that
I waited,” he sald, when he returned
from & trip to the vicinity of Fletcher's
Tuesday night.

It was a half-holiday outing for the
sportsman. He had heard of the great
luck experienced by Edward O. Cralg,
Charlie Fletcher and others the day
before, he stated, and feellng that rain
would come and muddy the water, he
thought he would get in a few hours’
sport. Sahdala'a sport had been spoiled
hy the steam tugs earlier In the day,
Lut the boats were not in evidence
when Hurley reached the river.

“But the fish were there,” commented
Hurley, when he reached the shore
with four rockfish,

The fish were not as large as those
caught by Sahdala, but Hurley was
well satisfled with his ecatch. It was
his Intention to return to the river
Wednesday, but muddy water made it
advisable for him to seek other recrea-
tion. His largest fish welghed twelve
pounds.

Johu W. Hurley

A. Julian Brylawekl and Fulton Bry-
laweki of this city and Howard Bennett
and Edward Bennett, Baltimore the-
atrical men, were at Wachapreague,
Accomac county, Va,, on a fishing trip:
They experienced splendid luck and
were sorry when their short vacation
trip ended.

Fulton Brylawski landed a drumfish
that weighed fifty-five pounds, while
his brother hung a big one and lost it

“Wachapreague 18 a dellghtful place™
sald Julian Brylawski, -“and:there are

\ -

plenty of fish thers. One morning we
caught fully fifty skates. They werse
large and strong and furnished fine
sport.”

Trout, kingfish, ecroakers, spots and
hogfish were plentiful, the angler sald,
:}Idth:he four sportsmen landed many

m.

Joe Willlams of the War Department
is said to be the only Washingtonian
who was pulled overboard by a fish this
season. He was on the Patuxent river
with Hance HIll, caretaker of the home
of Jackson Landing Club, and was en-
Joying the sport of spearing carp when
tu::_ had the moist experience.

Spearing carp Is great sport,” gaid
John Peyton, one of the older mambers
of the club, “especially when they are
large, and i1t undoubtedly was a big
one that took Willlams and Hill over-
board.”

The men were In a ekiff, Hill pad-
dllng and Willlams spearing. Suddenly
a big fish came along and was stopped
by the fishermnan. but the fish did not
do as most big flsh do when they are
Bpeared, said Peyton, and overboard
went the two men.

Williams conceived the idea of con-
structing a new contrivance for catch-
ing carp, and the next time he went to
the Patuxent he managed to get thir-
teen fish that weighed more than 125
pounds.

Charles Kengla, jr.,, Elmer Scroth
and Robert Robinson went to the vicin-
Ity of Bushwood and Rock Polnt one
day last week, making the trip in a
motor boat, and reaching the Wicomi-
co early In the morning. Capt. James
Dingy, who has the reputation of being
one of the most successful anglera on
the lower river, met the trio at Bush-
wood and accompanied them to the
fishing grounds,

"It's well known {n that section that
it Capt. Dingy can’'t catch fish there's
no use for others to try,” sald Elmer
Beroth, “and soon after we anchored
on the fishing grounds we were satis-
tied we would have luck.”

The trio and Capt. Dingy did thelr
fishing almost directly in front of Rock
Point, and the fisherman who earned
an enviable reputation landed the larg-
est fish, a rock that weighed six and
one-half pounds.

“That was only one of a long string
of rockflsh we caught,” said Scroth,
who sajd the party also caught seven-
ty-two white perch and a number of
eels.

Dr. William . Whitson, one of the
enthusiastic Waltoniter who always
carries a fishing outAt In his automo-
bile, returned from Rock Point Monday
night with fish stories that interested
many anglers, and which induced a
number of them to arrange week-end
trips to the Wicomico.

‘I didn't go down there Monday with
any idea of fishing,” said the doctor,
"but when I saw the fish that others
had caught I couldn't resist the temp-
t::tjon to do a little fishing from the
pler.

“And,” he added, "I caught some
large perch, but what attracted my at-
tentlon most Were some white perch
welghing fully one and one-half pounds
and long strings of rockfish.”

Dr. Whitson says he saw more good
fish on that trip than he had seen on
many trips to other places.

“And,” he added, “that's why I'm
Eolng to take a week-end trip there to
trr my luck.”

He made the fifty-mile trip with two
gallons of gasoline.

Abie Rice, Keefer Devine and Leo
Rlce went to Benedict for a week-end
outing on the Patuxent, and fearing
they might be unable to locate the fish,
they took with them a detective—F. W.
Boyle.

“And T delivered the goods'™ sald
Boyvle when he returned.

The quartet left the city at 4 o'clock
in the morning and motored to Bene-
dict by way of Brandywine and
Hughesville, golng through the five-
mile stretch of sand on the other end,
and reaching the river at 6:30 o'clock.

The water was in splendid condition,
while the rain and wind made things
ur_:cornrorrs,hle for the anglers.

‘But we had raincoats,” said the de-
tective, “and the bad weather did not
interfere with our sport, and we got
the fish.” :

Three dozen hardheads, a string of
perch and a number of eels constituted
the catch,

Lew Thayer, Al Buchler and Ring-
gold Hart motored to the home of the
Anglers’ Club one afternoon to try
their luck for catfish. It was just be-
fore the opening of the hnss season,
and they uld not violate the law.

The golng was all right,” comment-
ed Hart. “but engine and tire trouble
made the coming slow.”

Hart got quantity, Thayer. quality,
and I got. what was left,” was the
comment of Buchler, telling of a string
of sixteen fish that the trio landed.

Hart was at one end of the boat and
Thayer at the other, and the middle
man got only the fish that escaped the
hooks of his companions, or end men,
but he got a few of them, however, and
Was satisfied with his catch.

A dozen or more anglers were fortu-
Nate ceough to be on the river Tues-
day, the day before the rain brought
a4 high tide and muddy water, and were
able to return with some fine specimens
of rockfish.

Wednesday morning the water pre-
8Sented the appearance of a mud puddle,
and some of the older fishermen ven-
tured the opinion that it would be at
least ten days before there will be any
more rock caught.

Joe Fletcher was one of the fortunate
ones. He managed to get a ten-pound-
#r-that-day, bis biggest fish in thres

days being one that weighed fourtsen
pounds. He landed twenty rockfish in
,three days, balting with herring and
soft craba.

“I'm afrald the blg rockflsh will be
higher up the river when the water
clears,” said the fisherman, “although
many surprises have been experienced
this year, and they may linger here
longer than we anticipate.”

Dr. 8. J. Cockerille, fishing from the
shore near Fletcher's, caught a bass
welghing two and a half pounds. He
had one other strike, apparently of a
big fish, hut it got away. Very few
anglers fish for bass in that part of the
river, it is stated, and the catch made
by Dr. Cockerille was a surprise to
many of them.

Dr. Cockerille expects to take a bass
trip later in the season. He is fond
of rough canoe trips through the rapids
of the upper river and tributaries, and
it is on such trips, he says, that one
gets filne bass fishing. Hevera] friends
probably will accompany him.

Will Revnolds “broke the ice” thia
week. He is sald to be one of the
best fishermen in this section. 1

“But when luck is against a fellow,
he said, “how is he golng to catch
fish 2"

One day this week Reynolds was on
the water before daybreak, not an un-
usual thing for him, but the day was
made an unusual one by his catching
a rockfish.

“And then the rain came and broke
up the fishing,” remarked John Hurley.

Revnolds' fish welghed six pounds when
he caught it, but the story of the catch
was repeated until the weight was given
as sixteen pounds.

“Rut it only weighed slx,” Reynolds ad-
mitted.

Anglers hope to do some fishing near
the mouths of some of the smaller creeks
that empty into the Potomac before the
river clears.

In Frederick and Washington countles,
it is stated, the season for catching bass
in the Potomac opened June 1, but fish-
ing in the tributaries {8 not permitted un-
til June 15, the time fixed for the open-
ing of the basa season in Virginia and
Montgomery county, Md.

Many bass fishermen, unable to engage
in the sport tomorrow because of the con-
dit’on of the river, have arranged trips
to places on the salt water.

Charles R. Holman, who takes many
fishing trips to Aquia creek, Va., has re-
celved a synopsis of the Virginia fish law.
June 15 s the time fixed for the opening
of the bass season. Non-residenta are
not permitted to fish with other than hook
and line. 4

Mr. Holman received a letter from the
state game warden at Richmond thanklng
him for the interest he displayed in the
matter of enforcement of the laws.

"“"When the season opens,” said Holman,
“there ought to be eplendid sport enjoved
on Aquia creek. Base and pike wera plen-
tiful there last season, and the protection
given there this season should make them
even more plentiful.”

Mr. and Mrs. Allen Laird, Mr. and Mrs.
J. M. Chamberlln and Capt. J. M. Laird
and Mrs. Laird were members of a week-
end party at Rock Point. They fished
the middle ground and White’s point in
the Wicomico and had splendid luck.

"'I'Eey caught 175 fish before dinner
time,"” wrote F. X. Stonestreet, “and had
the finest lot of perch, rockflsh and hard-
heads that have been seen here by the
oldest inhabitants.”

Willlam Wheeler, who caus
record rockfish three years aagr:)': 1&2:
not had much luck this season. He
was on the river one gay last week,
however, and managed to land a nine-
pound fish. Edward O. Craig caught a
number of rockfish this week. His
catch one day was a string of five, the
t?nl;ge:féx twialghlng' !;ourteen pounds and

argest t ing th
twelve pounds. e e

Clarence F. Donohoe, James A. Dono-
hoe and W, J. Donohoe motored lt:‘tzn
Rock {‘oint. Sunday and had a “shore
dinner” served, Boatmen were on hand
with supplies of bait, but the weather
was to blustery for fishing. Charlie
Dietz, jr., also was there. He crossed
the river to Colonial Beach to join a
house party at his bungalow and was
made seasick by the rough water, H.
H. McKee and G. H. Franke were
among the guess at the resort that day.

George W. Slater, wife and son re-
cently enjoyed a short week-end out-
ing at Rock Point. They were on the
river for about an hour and caught a
Btring of white perch. Mr, Slater says
he saw others with strings of rock-
fish, but he did not go far enough out
to get any of the gumesters.

Dr. Randall Parsons and J. £ Buck-
ingham were among those who tried
for a prize fish this week. Neither was
successful, however. although each
caught a few fish. A six-pounder was
;;liiagnlnrzest either of them could ex-

Ll_ttle B. Thigpin, one of Washing-
ton’'s most enthusiastic anglers, who
has been sick for nearly a year, fol-
lowing an operation, is fast regainin
his strength and hopes to be able to
:'-elltli] a rod and ]lima in the near future.

€ has many long strings o
fish to his credit. = £ dirge

C. H. Reizenstein, Charles Goldsmi
Joseph King, Nat Samuels, R, B, ttl;:
Lyon and Dave Frank were members
of a week-end fishing party at Old
Point, where they make several trips
:z.actli‘:r seaaoni‘

"“We caught everything exéept b -
fish,"” said Reizenstein, 'E'tatld ctr;nelulggd
to have another trip there July 4.
Some of the croakers andtrout weighed
a8 much as four pounds, while spots
weighing as much as one-half pound
were plentiful. Many hogfish also were
caught.

Murrell

John F. has returned f

a trip to Salisbury, Md., where heﬂsrhne“r;
in the Wicomico river. He tried his
luck with artificlal bait and landed
numerous big-mouth bass.

The“ tango bait seemed to be Just
what _pledasleqli the fish,” said thesports-
man, "an anded nine
kil E00d ones one

Preparedness Against War.
From the Chattanooga Times,

One of the definite effects of the
European war and the pending issue
between Germany and the United
States is the changed attitude of the
majority of the American people touch-
ing the quality of our navy and the
size of the regular army establishment.
It has been the habit of public men,
the press and pulpit of the country for
mMANnY Years to cry down every move-
ment looking to the Increase of elther
the army or the navy, and It has not
been long since it waa regarded as an
unnecessary extravagance to provide
for the building of even one battleship
a year for the navy; as for the increase
of the army—that was militarism gone
mad. The other day there was a meet-
Ing of the Mohonk council for “peace
and arbitration,” and it appears to
have been discovered that the best way
to secure peace was not so much arbi-
tration but the ability to enforce the
decrees of arbitral courts. It wasm de-
cided that It was all right to have an
International court, but there will have
to be likewise an international police
establishment. The ruthless manner in
which treaties and agreements have
been violated and the easy-going way
in which international law has been
disregarded have convinced even the
most highly emotional pacifists that
something must be done to enforce the
observance of international codes.

Cross-Atlantic Flight.
From ‘the Fort Worth Record.

Gabrlel Voiein is a famous scientlst
and manufacturer of aeroplanea, War
has taught him something. He says
that even now it is possible for an
aviator to fly from France to Amerlca
and he predicts the establishment of a
regular aeroplane traneatlantic serv-
ice In the future. He is positive that
it will come. .French aviators and en-
gineers have mastered the science of
aviation and aero fiight across the At-
lantie, they say, is more than a dream.
War i-responnﬁ)le for many marvel-
ous inventions. German =cientists
point out that costly dreadnaughts are
a thing of the past and that the little
submarine is responsible for their un-
doing. Bome ocean liners will be
knocked out of commission and tour-
ists will crosa the Atlantic in wonder-
ful palaces of the air. We are just
emerging from the dark ages of civili-

zation. There are wiser people and
more sublime civilizations coming.,

Little Stoni
BY THORNTON W. BURGESS,
iﬁﬂm‘llhf. 1915, by J. G. Lioyd.)

Bumpy Lives Up to His Name.

Buml\!ty-unimml,\'-t‘humptl_\--hmnp,
People who climl often fall with a thump.

The recond night after Unc' Billy
Possum's three runaways, Bumpy.
Grumpy and’' Frumpy, had started out
to see the Great World was passed
very comfortably in 5 hollow log. It
was open at one end and the opening
was too small for Reddy Fox to more
than stick his nose in, so the thres felt
very safs and comfortable and went
to sleep without any worries at all on
their minds. They quite forgot that
Shadow the Weasel couhl slip in there
as easily as they could, or perhaps
they would not have slept so soundly
and comfortably, But they never had
seen Shadow and didn't know much
about him anyway, #0 he didn't once
enter their minds, which thls time was
{just as well, for Sharow didn’t happen
along that way.

They were astir very early In the
morning and had had their breakfast
by the time the Jolly Little Sunbeams
came idancing through the Green For-
est to make glad their hearts. So In
high spirits they started on once more
to see the Great World. They were
just as eager as ever to see all that
was to be smeen and to explore every
hole and hollow they came to, but
they had learned that very important
lesson, caution, through the dreadful
experiences of Frumpy and Grumpy,
and they no longer poked their heads
into holes until they had stopped to
look and llsten and make sure that
there was no one there before them.

Every once in a while Bumpy would
chuckle as he remembered how ter-
ribly frightened Frumpy and Grumpy
had been.

“Laugh if you want to,” grumbled
Grumpy. “It may seem funny to you,
but it wasn't funny for us. And just
watch out that we don't have a chance
to laugh at you.'"

Then Bumpy chuckled harder than
ever. He didn't say anything, but just
made up his mind that he wouldn't
give them a chance. He would be too
emart to get into any such scrapes
as his brothers had. Alas! How often
it is that pride goes before a fall. It
was to be that way with Bumpy,
though he would not have believed it
if he had been told.

Presently they came to a tree half
way up which was a dark mass. It

looked as If it might be an old nest.
Bumpy

Right away declared he was

&
c'!.s‘ A

IT WAS PRICKLY PORKY TH

PORCUPINE. /

going up to find out. Old nests were
very interesting things, and this looked
like a big one. So up the tree
serambled Bumpy while the others
watched him. The nearer he got to
that dark mass the gueerer it looked.
It was very rough. It seemed to be
made of little sharp sticks, queer look-
ing 1little sticks, and something that
looked like hair mixed with them.
Those sharp, little sticks were like
long, very long thorns. Bumpy touched
one of them, and it pricked him so that
he cried “Ouch!”

Then he decided that he would climb
around and above it so that he could
look down into it. He had just started
to do this when suddenly without

4warning at all that old nest shook it-

self so that all those queer little sticks
rattled. It frightened Bumpy so that
he forgot where he was and let go his
hold. Down he tumbled, bumpity-
thumpity-thumpity-bump, hitting one
branch after another. He was almost
to the ground when he managed to
dig his claws into the bark and hang
on. Then the worst frightened little
Possum in all the Green Forest looked
up to see a big, strange looking ani-
mal looking down at him and grin-
ning. Tt was Prickly Porky the Porcu-
pine, who had been curled up in a
crotch of the tree taking a nap.

And down on the ground Grumpy
and Frumpy were rolling over and
over with laughter,

The Three Little Possums
Meet Granny Fox.

Bumpy, Grumpy and Frumpy, the
three little possums who were out to
see the Great World, had been away
from the old hollow tree where they
were born for so long that they felt
quite as If they had been out in the
Great World always. This was their
third day, and tjree days in strange
places can seem like a very long time
to little folks, you know. Bumpy was
still very sore from the bumps he had
got when he fell from the tree in
which he had mistaken Prickly Porky,
the porcupine, for an old nest. He was
very quiet as he trudged along behind
the others. Bomehow the frights that
Frumpy and Grumpy had had when
they poked their heads into hollow
trees and found others there before
them didn't seem funny at all now,
Before his own fright he had chuckled
and chuckled every time he had
thought of how they had run. Now they
were chuckling at him, and he couldn't
see anything funny in it at all

Presently they came to the Lone Litile

THEY LOOKED DOWN ON GRANNY
FOX.

Path. Frumpy wanted to go down the
Lone Little Path, Grumpy wanted to go
up the Lone Little Path, and Bumpy
wanted to cross it and keep on where
there was no path at all. So very fool-
ishly they fell to quarreling.

“I'm the biggest, so of course I'm the
leader, and You have to do as I may,”
said Grumpy rather crossly.

“No such thing!” declared Frumpy.
*“I'm the smartest, and the smartest

ways {8 the leader.
Lone Lattle Path’
“Neither of vou

We'll 2o down tha

it Tend me.” apn

nounced Bampy “You ousht to K

that where ghere i= o path theres will
surely be people (o use 1t Whether wa
BOo up or down it we will he almost
sure to meet some one and (t will he
as likely 1o e an enemy as not to. Sa

we'll Keep straight on where thera |
no path.”

“Oh, we will, will we? snapped
Grumpy. “Well, we won't do anvthing
of the kind It is very much easiar
traveling in a path. HBesides a path
mugt lead somewhere, and it {s llkely
jto he to o part of the Great Waorld wa
want to see. So we'll go up the path ™

Hut to this Frumpy and  Bump
P wouldn’t agree, and s the three !'n-..uuﬁ
Lone lLittle Path and guarreled. Each
lone little path and quareled Each

Erew angrier and angrier as he tried
to make the others give in to him and
like most people who lose their teamper
they forgot evervthing else. They for-
got that they were now ont in tha
Great World with dangers on every
slde. They forgot to watch out

And this is how it happened that ol4
Granny Fox on her way down the Lone
Padli rame very, very near to break-
fasting on tender young possum. She
had been trotting along with nothing
in particular on her mind, but watch-
ing out every minute ms she alwass
Aoes, When tight ahead of her she saw
the three little possums  She stopped
insiantly  and her oves snapped with
pleasure. Here was u feast Indeed, She
looked this wav and that w av on all
Sides to make sure that old Mrs. Pos-
Bum was nowhere near. When she was
sure of this she begun to creep for-
ward very, very slowly and carefully,
putting each foot down with the great

e8t care Bo as not to so much as I“.i‘!‘t]u
a leal. She was almost within spring-
ing distance when Bumpy Just hap-
rened to turn and look up the Lone

]:ittla Path. e never hag seen Crannv
Fox before, but he remembered what
his mother had told him about her rad

coat, and he didn't wait for another
look. With a warning cry he seram-
bled up a tree at the foot of which

they had been quarreling, and without
looking to ses what the trouble was
the others followed him. Then from
the first branches they lnocked down at
Granny Fox.

—_———

(Copyright, 1915, by Dr. Frank Crape.)

LEGEND. ‘l

Legend i=« truer than history., History
is what happened, legend is what ought
to have happened.

History is an attempt to record
facts. But who can be trusted to un-
derstand a fact well enough to tell it7
Sir Walter Raleigh set about once to
write a history of the world; one dhy
he saw an occurrence under his own
windows, and afterward when he
heard a half dozen discordant witnesses
tell of 1t he wams amused at his own
temerity in presuming to record events
years after all the witnesses were dead.

Who knows the secret springs of his-
tory, the story behind the story? Wa
have Genesis, but the genesis of Gen-
esis has disappeared forever. We have

Matthew, but where js the sub-Mat-
thew?

The forces hehind history are as
strange as those behind the inscrutable
face of nature,

But in legend history becomes sim-
ple, understandable,
ture of a race’s Inner life,
dreams, ambitions, fears.

There is no history of Greece ao trus
as its mythology.

of Its

part of themselves were the golden
fancles with which they populated the
heavens, the seas, the woods and the
dark.

Legend Is tougher and longer lved
than fact. Hercules and Perseus,
Theseus and Orpheus are still vigorous
personages in the world’'s mind, while

plays of Eschylus are vanished into
thin air.

it is an art few have mastered.
In its purely imaginative work a peo-
g‘l_u most truly expresses itself. Fo

corded history for his motifs. Therse
is more truth about the English people

history.

The games you played, the longings
you entertained, the visions youn
glimpsed, when a child, have more te
do with your character than any hard
happenings of your maturer years.
To understand any man you must go
back to the cat and the oak.

Famous Rat Catcher.

From Farm and Fireside.

John Dalton made a fortune ams a
rat catcher, and died wealthy at the
age of ninety-one.

For 200 years the Dalton family have
been rat catchers, and were awarded
many fat contracts for ridding

premises of rats. They claim to pos-
sess 8 secret method passed down from
father to son and carefully guarded.
Mr. Dalton rode in a fine carriage and
kept a coachman. He could occasion-
ally be seen coming out of a bullding
carrying a bagz of rats in his hand,
which he handed to hi= coachman, and,
it may be guessed, washed his hands
of them at once.

The rat is the worst animal enemy
of the human race. He is the most
cunning of heasts. He can live wher-
ever man can exist, and has learned to
meet human intellect with a resource-
fulness as great as human efficlency.
He ruins billions of property wyearly,
and kills millions of human belngs by
carrying germs of bubonic plague and
other diseases.

If there is a secret method by which
the rat can be vanquished the govern-
ment could do no better work than to
pay for it and make it public. Proh-
ably the proposal to endow a chalr of
rat-catching in our colleges would be
laughed out of court, but there are
many .earned doctors who would be
hetter emploved than they are now If
they were discharging wedl the duties
of Dalton, professor of rodent extermi-
nation,

“Made in U, S. A"
From the Springficld Republiean,

It is bad enough to have the Ger-
mans hate us because thelr enemles
can buy war supplles in this country,
but what shall we come to if the allies
also learn to hate us because we cheat
them on the supplies we sell. The Dry
Goods Economist i= publishing this
week the statement “that boots fur-
nished to the French government
proved to be of such inferior quality
that the soldiers tore them into strips
and that 200,000 pairs of socks pur-
chased from American mills were found
to be 30 per cent wool and 70 per cent
cotton instead of the mixture being
the other way around.”

Regrettable as such disgusting ras-
cality must seem to every honorable
citizen of the U'nited States, the Econo-
mi&t adds that “there is no reason to
doubt™ the statement it publishes. Tha
revelation i8, perhaps, the more dis-
quieting because our American-mads
shells have earned a reputation within
the German lines of being a deadly
product; they kill every time.

The army contractor in the civil war
earned no enviable reputation among
northern soldiers who had to wear hia
boots and uniforms and sleep under hias
blankets. In the Spanish war Ameri-
can canned beef became a national
scandal. But thoss matters were all
at home and could be disposed of as
family affairs. This s different. “Made
in U. B. A." should not hecome In Euro-
pean countries a synonym of fraud on
account of the Inveterate scoundrellsm
of a few American manufacturers tak-
ing unholy advantage of the necessities
of hard pressed forelgn governments,

Safety First.

From the Philadelphia Ledger.

“Did any man ever kiss you hefore I
did?” he asked.

“Yes, dear.”

hi“'l'?ll me his name, that 1 may thrash
m.”

“I'm afraid, Algernon, that he might

al- jbe too many for you'

It 18 & true pic-:

The people probably
lived along, fought, loved and died, and |
struggled in the sordidness of circum- |
stance, very much as we; but the heat

the leading citizens that discussed the «

Besides, to tell the truth Is difficult;’
It is’

agner went to myth and not to re-

In FPercy's Reliques than in Macaulay's

wharves, ships, warehouses and other _



